
The firH p art of the contention of the tree f Antons 

Exit with the Armourers man, 
Now fir whats yoursffet me fee it, 

VVhats here? 

A complaint againfl thcDuke of Suffolke for indofing the 
commons of long Melford. 

How now fir knaut? 

I Peti. I befeech your grace to pardon mee , I am but a 
tnefTengcr for the whole townc-fhip. 

He teares the papers. 

Suffolke . So now fhow your petition to Duke Humphrey. 
Villaines getve gone, and come not neare the Court, 

Dare thefe pefants write againfl me thus? 

exeunt Tetirioners. 

Queene. Mv Lord of Suffolke, you may fee by this, 

The Commons louesvnto that haughtie Duke, 

That feekes to him more then to King Hcnty, 

"V Vhofe eies are alwaies poring on his booke. 

And nerc regards- the honour of his name, 

But ftill muff be protected like a child, 

Andgouerned by that ambitious Duke, 

That fcarce will moue his cap, nor fpeaketovs* 

And Iris prowd w ife,high minded Elanor, 

That ruffles it with fuch a troope of ladies, 

As ftrangers in the Court takes her for the Queene. 

The other day fhe vaunted to her maides. 

That the very traine of her worft gowne. 

Was worth more wealth then all my fathers lands. 

Can any griefe of mind be like to this? 

I tell thee Poole, when thou didft runne at Tilt, 

And ftolft away our ladies hearts in France, 

I thoughtKing Henry had bcene like to thee. 

Or elfe thou liadft not brought me out of France. 

S uffoik^ Madam e,content your fclfe a little while. 

As I was can fe of your commingto England, 

So wil I in England work your fill content: 

And as for prowd Duke Humphrey and his wife* 

I haue fet lime- twigs that will intangle them, 

A$ 


Nil 


10 



80 



110 


100 



130 



150 

I 


boHfestf Torl&ma Lancajtcr. 

As that your grace ere long ffiall vnderftand. 
But flay madamc,hcre comes the King. 


Enter Kin! Henry, andtheDuke ofTorkfnd the T>uke ofSomer . 
fet on froth fides of the King , whiftering with him : ™ dente * 
Duke Humphrey, Dame Elnor, the Duke of Buckingham, the 
Earle of Salfbury, the Earle of Warwicke, andthef ardmaliof 


XXrttArUfiltP 


King. My lords, I care not who be Regent in Fraunce, or 
Yorkc,or Sotnerfet,alls one to me. 

Torke. My lord, if Y orke haue il! demeande himfelfe, 

Let Somcrfet enioy his place, and go to France. 

Som. Then whom your grace thinke worthy, let him goe, - 
And there be made the Regent oucr the French. 

Warwtcke Whom foeuer you account worthy, 

Yorkeis the worthieft. 

Cardinal. Peace Warwicke, giue thy betters leaue to fpeak. 

War. The Cardinal's not my better in the field. 

Buckz A 11 in this place are thy betters farre. 

War. And Warwicke may liuc to be th e beff ofall. 

ffueen. My Lord, in mine opinion, it were beft that Somcr- 
fet were regent ouer France. 

Humph. Afadame,our King is old enough himfelfe, 

T o giue his anfwer without your confent. 

Queen. If he be bold enough, what needes your grace 
To be protestor ouer him fo long? 

Humph. Madame, I am but Protestor ouer theland. 

And when it pleafe his grace, I will refigne my charge. 

Suffolk, Refigne it then/or fince that thou waft King, 

As who is King but thee ? the common ftate 
Doth (as we fee,) all wholy go to wracke. 

And millions of treafure hath beenefpent, 

And asfor the Regent fhip of France, 

I fay Somerfet is more worthy than Y orke. 

Torke, lie tell thee Suffolke why I am not worthy, 

Becaufe I cannot flatter as thoucanft. 
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